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Miscellaneous.

" rjCTTho following shows the read-

er tho commencement and probable

end of the Prcntice-Swisshcli- n flirta- -

George D. Prentice and Jane b.
Svmsiehn. So goes a controversy

between those personages:
An Indiana paper says Mrs. Swiss-hel-

is a fierce old hen.
No doubt slio'll come to the scratch.

Louisville Journal.
Yes, with talnnsio mutch
Such workmen as no Vrtnllct matches J

Should we un ci you tl.cre
Say gnod-b- to your Imir.

For 'tis you who will then go to t lie scralcla.

Wo can only answer our fair
in kindred poetry, which

wo trust will nail our friendship more

strongly than r.ny demonstrations
puguis ctcahlhus.
My prttty June, my dearest Jane,

Ah, never look so shy,
But mee I n.ie in ihe.eauitum, Jhdp, ..

When tlio Angeii's filler! with rye.
[Louisville Journal.

Will tlarlirr Oory. nmgy, porgy

My swfet chicly thaw
Have two spooney s in hiin's ll'jjon,
Or two rouudy bi'a of straw;
Or dip hint's biighty beaky in
And eat him's rycey raw!

In plain prose, will that ryo be

made into mush? If 60, couldn't you
add a little 'lasses? or into coffee,

when, as you have no ct.ps, wo would

want two straws, or are wo to take
and whole?onr ryo

An early iui3wer will decido m about
accepting yor.r tempting invitation.
Jane (J. thciftshelin.

What could be more delightful than

this innocent (wc swear His innocent)
flirtution of ours with tho lustrous
Jane? She is determined to know the

terms of capitulation, and not surren-

der at discretion, though we know she

has all confidence iu our discretion.
Our protocol then runs thus:

If you speak lovo, speak very low and Imsh,
And uuo your mouth for kif:nf- t- not fur i:uish.
Why rsour your weetucM by tlio u.u of 'laasoh;
You know your Hp all treacle far crrpnirscp!

'And then, when llrcd by dreama cf bliss expect-

ant.
Would you use coffeo as a disinfectantt
Inciiis,dear Jano, we'll jricdye our imituul vows.
And loavo the straws ni tV.ddcr for tlio cows;

i when wo the juiro of ryo und c rn,
'Tis best, dear buibiil, tnko it by tho iinrn.
"lien fashion," Jalief Tho fashion of tlio doi os

Who bill and coo when they couuiiciuo their
lovenl

We'll "tako it whole;" wo go tho wholo or none,
rSo to our suuetum, iif S a irsbuliu conic!

P. S. You don't seem to under-

stand baby-tal- k very woll now, dear
Jane, for it must bo a good many years
since a lady of your ago can have had
any especial occasion to practice it.
You do pretty well considering.
We are getting slightly old ourself.
You and we however, didn't

"Climb life's hill togother,"
and, although we may meet and kiss,
wo shan't (thank God!)

"Sift? UfithtrtX tho foot."

'Homeopathic Socp. We are
ourselves, but, neverthe-

less, like a good joke, even when It tells
against our own favorite theory. I

Many fuir Lints have been made at!
the expense of tho science, but wo do
not recollect ono better than tho fol- -

lowing recipe for making Homeo-

pathic Soup:
'Take two starved pigeons, hang

tuem by a string in the kitchen win
dow. bo that the sun will tl. dm.
dow of the pigeons into an iron pot
aireauy ou me lire, anu wincli will
hold ten gallons of water; boil the
shadows over a Blow fire for ten hours,
and then give tho patient ono drop ic

' a glass of water every ten days."

rjCrGarriaoD, the Abolitionist, calls'
upon the Northern people to discard
cotton.. That's .an invitation to the
Northern women to unbosom

Prentice.

Divorced by Mistake.
Ono wipter there came to Trenton,

New Jersey, two men named Smith
land Jones, who had botli of them de-jBi-

on the Legislature. Jones had
la wife and va3 in lovo with a pretty
woman ho wished to bo divorced
from his lad wi!o, so that ho might
marry tlio pretty woman, who, by the
way, was a widow, with black eyes,
and such a form ! Therefore Jonea
came to Trenton for a divorce.

Smith had a good wife, good as an
augel, and the mother of ten children,
and Smith did not want to

!od; but did want to get a charter for
u turnpike or plank road, to extend
from 1'ig's Run to Terrapin Hollow.

Well, they, with these different cr- -

rnnds, came to Trenton, and addressed
the assembled wisdom with the usual

iiClarsnmcntB. First, suppers mainly

composed oi oysters wim neu hum
grounj cf venison; second, liquors in
, , , (',.,, m i.Taronv r,tnn "
which is a kind of locomotive at full
speed, reduced to liquor shape, to
Newark champagne

To speak in plain prose, the divorce
ninii gave a champagne eupper, and
Smith, the turnpike man, followed
with a champagne break last, under
the niollilying influence of which the
assembled wisdom passed both tlio di-

vorce and turnpike bills and Jones
and Smith, a coty of each bill in their
pockets, went rtjoicing home, over
miles of Baud, and through the tribu-
lation of many stage-coache- .

Smith arrived homo in the evening,
and as ho sat down in his parlor, his
pretty wife be6ido him liow protly
hIio did look! and five of her chil-

dren overhearing tho other fivo study-

ing their lessons in tho corner of the
room. Smith was induced to cxpati-af-

upon the good result of his mission
to Trenton.

"A turnpike, my dear, I am one of
tlio Directors, anu will bo President.
It will set mo tip, love; we can send
our children to boarding-school- , and
live in style out cf tlio toil. Here is
the charter, honey."

"Let mo see it;" said the pretty lit-

tle wife, who was one of tho nicest of
wives, with plumpness and gooduess
dimpling all over her face, "let me
seo it," as she limned over Smith's
shoulder.

Put all at once Smith's visage grow
long; Smith's wife's visage grew black.
Smith was uot profane, but now he
r'pped out an awful oath. ,

" Blast us,. wife, those infernal scoun-

drels at Ttontoii have gone and di-

vorced us !

It was too true; the parchment which
ho held was a bill uf divorce, in which
the names of Smith and Smith wife
appeared, in frightfully legible letters.

Mrs Smith wiped her eyes with the
corner of her apron.

"Here's a turnpiko," she said sadly,
"and with the whole of our ten chil-

dren staring mo in tho face, I ain't
your wife I Hero's a turnpike."

"Wast tho pikes, and the Legisla-
ture, and"

Well, the fact is that Smith, reduc-
ed to single blessedness, enacted into
a stranger to his own wife, swore aw-

fully. Although the night was dark,
and most of the denizens of Smith's
town had gone to bed. Smith bid his
htto wife to put on her bonnet, and
arm in arm they proceeded to the cler-

gyman of their church.
"Goodnc-6- bless me 1" exclaimed

the good man, as he saw them enter,
Smith looking like tho last of Juno
shad, Smith's wife wiping her s

with tho corner other apron ''good-

ness tell mo, what's the matter ?"'

"Tho matter is. I want you to mar-

ry us two right off," replied Smith.
"Alarry you I" ejaculated the cler-

gyman, with expanded fingers and aw-

ful eyes; "are you drunk or what is
the matter with you ?"

However, ho finally married them
over straightway, and would not take
a feo. The fact is, grave a3 ho was,
he was dying to bo alone, that lie

might give ventto a suppressed laugh
that was shaking him all over; and
Smith and Smith's wife went joyfully
home and kissed all the children.

.nn n .i .1.1ilie oraims nevor Knew mat
tlli;ir latIier a"'1 mother had been made
strangers to each other by legislative
enactment.

Meanwhile, and on tho same night,
Jones returned to his native town
Burlington, I believe and sought at
once the fine black eyes which he had
honed shortly to call his own. The
pretty widow Baton-th- e sofa, a white
iniicnici n.-- twicitooij buuuhih iuuun
whito throat, her black hair laid in
silky waves against each rosy cheek.

"Divorce is tho word," cried Jones,
playfully, patting her double chin;
"the fact is. Eliza. I'm rid of that cu'rs- -

ed woman, and vou and I'll be married
'to-nigh-

t. I know how to mauago
those scoundrels at Trenton.. A

supper or was it break- -

fasti did the business for them.

Put on your bonnet, and let us go to
tho preacher's at once, dearest."

The widow, who was among the
widows as peaches among apples, put
on her bonnet aud took Jones' arm,
and

"Just look how handsome it is put
on parchment !" cried Jone3, pulling
out tho document beforo hur; "here's
tho law that says Jacob Jonas and
Ann Caroline Jones a;e two."

Putting her plump gloved hand on
his shoulder she did look at it.

"Oh, dear I" she said, with her rosy
lips, and sank back half fainting on
the sofa.

ilOh, blazosi" cried Jones, and sank
boside her rustling the fatal parchment
in his hand; "here's a lotot happiuess
and champagne gono to ruin."

It was a hard case. Instead of be-

ing divorced, and at liberty to marry
tho widow, Jacob Jones was simply
by the Legislature of New Jersey, in- -

corporatcd into a turnpike company,
and what made it worse, authorized
to run from Rurlington to Pristol !

When you reflect that I'urlingtou and
Bristol are located just a mile apart
on oppotiite sides of the Delaware riv-

er, you will observe tho extreme hope-
lessness caso.

"It's all the fault of that turnpike
man who gave them tho champagne
supper or was it tho breakfast?"
cried Jones, in agony. "If they'd
charter mo to run a turnpiko from
Pig's Run to Terrapin Hollow, I might
have borne it, but tho very idea of
building a turnpike from Ptirllngton
to Bristol bears au absurdity oil the
face of it."

So it dirl.
"And you ain't divorced," said Eli-

za, a tear rnnning down each cheek.
"No!" thundered Jones, crushing

his hat between his knees, 'and what
is worse, tho legislature is adjourned,
and gone homo drunk, and won't be
back to Trenton till next year!"

It was a hard case.
Tho mistake (?) occurred on the

last day of the session, when legisla-
tors and transcribing clerks were la-

boring under a champagne break fas''..

Snifth's name had been put where
Jones' onhtto have been. and "wine
ry wetsery," us the Latin Poet has it.

Privacy.
It shottld bo a rulo between all

friends to accept just that much of
each other's confidence as is freely
and voluntarily given. Every person
has a sacred and inalienable right to
privacy of thought and feeling a right
which should bo respected to the very
letter, even by the most intimate nm!

dearest friends. It is a common say-

ing, and a very mischievous one, that
there shoull ho "no secrets between
man and wife." A woman has just
as much right to withhold a full ex-

pression of her inuermost thoughts af-

ter marriage as before, and a man has,
of course, the buuic. When all is laid
bar- e- tho holiest recesses of tho heart

the very adyta of tho soul's temple
the two will almost inevitably tire

of each other. There is nothing now
they have told all they know, and

nothing more can bo said between
them, iXcept mere common-places- ,

which soon become cnintyeue. This
right to privacy is not sufficiently well
understood in tho world. Neat frieuds
are too apt to assume the power of
prying into and criticising each oth-

er's hearts. They should be more
careful tnoro respectful and nsk
fewer question?. If friends generally
would take a comtr.on-sens- o riew of
the subject, they would see that what
A. chooses to tell P. is 13. 's business,
and he may listen and crititisj that,
as much a ho likes. What A. does
not tell H. is sacred to A. Tho sim-

ple lact that he did not sej fit to im-

part it, ought to satisfy P. that it is

none of his business, and the less he
tries to pry into it, the better A. will
likb hitn.

Great Yield of Wise. --Peter
Smith, of Clark county, Indiana, has

a vineyard of 8 acres aud 45-100- ; it is

ten years old, vines about 7 feet apart,
and being examined by three persons,
they testily upon oath that they be-

lieve it will yield 10;200 gallons of
wine, (Catawba.) It is ou rolling
ground, 6 miles from Jefilrsonvillo.
An average vino yielded one and a
half gallons of juice, when pressed.
The grapes are eaid to bo unusually
fine, but so extraordinary a yield will
attract attention. So says a cones-uonden- t

of tho Cincinnati Gazette.

0 An old gentleman ofcigty-fou- r

having taken to tho altar a young dam-

sel of about sixteen, the clergyman
said to him:

."The font is at the other end of the
church."

"What do I want with the font?"
'said the old gentlemen.

"Oh, I beg yom pardon," 3aiJ the
clerical wit, I thought you had bro't

Uhis child to bo christened."

The Judge's Log.
In the villa-jr- of W lived a

man who had once been Judge of tho
county, and was known all over
the name of Judge L . He kept
a store and a saw mill, and wa3 always
Bare to have the best of a bargain ou
his side, by which means ho had gain-
ed, au umplo competency, and some
did not hesitate to call him tho "big-
gest rascal in tho world." Ho was
very conceited withal, and U3ed to de-

light in bragging of Lis business ca-

pacity when any ono was near to lis-

ten. Ono rainy day, as quite a num-
ber were seated around tho stove in
the store: he began .as .usual to tell of
ina groat uarumg, ana tinniiy wound
up with "Nobidy, never cheated me,
nor itiey cau t neiuier."

"Judge," Baid an old man of tho
company, "I've cheated you more'n
you ever did mo."

"How so ?" said the Judge.
''If you'll promisoyou won't goto

law about it, nor do nothiu', I'll tell,
or else 1 won't; you aro too much of a
law character for me." ,

"Let's heart let's hear!" cried a
half dozen voices at once.

"We'll bear you oiv it go on !" .

"I'll promise," said tho Judge, "and
treat in the bargain, if you have."

"Well, do you remember that wag-
on you robbed mo of f"

"1 never robbed you out of any wag
!! i.t r ion, exciiiiiiiuu ttio d uoge; I only got

my own."
"Well, I made up my mind to havo

it ba :k, and"
"But you never did ?'' cried the

Judgo.
"Yes, I did, and interest, too I"
"How ?" thundered the now enrag-

ed Judge.
"Well, you see, Judgo, I sold you,

one day, a very nice pine log, and
bargained with you for a lot more.
Weil, that Iol' I stole oil' vour oilo.
uvnu i'jr juui miii, uiu miii vuiurcj
and next day I sold it to you. That!
lll-l- ir, l lliuw II u;iJll lU'lIlL', ilMU SOIU

it to you next day, and so I kept ou
until you bought your own log of mo
twenty-seve- n times !"

"That's a d d lie I" cried the mad
Judge, iiinning to his book and ex-

amining his log accounts you never
sold mo twenty-seve- n logs of the game
measurement."

"I know it," said the vender of logs.
"By drawing it back and forth the end
wore off, and as it wore, I kept cutting
too end on until it was only ten feet
long, just fourteen feet shorter than it
was the first time you bought it; and
when it got 60 6hort, I drew it homo
and worked it up into shingles, and
and then I concluded I had my wagon
back and in niv pocket. '

The exclamation of tho Judge was?
drowned in the shouts of tho
ers, and tho log drawer found the door!

And to see n madman, you have only
to ask tho Judge if ho was ever shav-
ed.

Grow Beautiful.
may outgrow

become healthy by proper attention to
their physical constitution. By mod-crat- e

and daily exercise men may be-

come active and strong in limb and
muscle. But to grow beautiful, how?
Age dims the lustre of the eye, and
pales tho roses on beauty's cheek,
while crowfeet, and furrows, and wrin-
kles, and lott teeth, and bald head,
and tottering limbs, and limping feet
most sadly mar the human form di-

vine. But dim as the eye is, as pallid
and sunken a3 may be the face of beau-

ty ,and frail and feeble that once 6trong,
erect and manly body, the immortal
suiil, just fledging its wings for its
home in heaven, may look through
those faded windows, as beautiful as
the dew-drop- s of a summer's morning,
as melting as the tear that glistens iu
affection's eye by growing kindly, by
cultivating sympathy with all human
kind, by cherishing forbearance to-

wards tho fullio3 and foibles of onr
race, and feeding day by day on that
hve to God and man which lifts n
from the brute to make 113 akiu to an-

gels.

Music. There is Boincthifig very
wonderful in music. Words aro won-

derful enough, but music is even more
wonder Inl. It speaks not to our
thoughts as words do;it spcalo straight
to our hearts and spirits to the very
core and root ot our soul. .Music
soothes us; it melts us to tears, wc
know not how; it is language by it-

self, just as perfect. in its way as
speech, as words; just as diviuc.jnst

Kingsley.

There is a grocer in Pennsylvania
who is said 10 be so mean that he wos
seen to catch a flea off his counter,

bim up by his hind leg3, and
into the crackBofhis feet, to sec

ho hadn't been stealing 60tue of his
v .sugar- .. .

Saturday Passages from thePress.
' TO THE Knife A tough

bylgooso.
Lay of the Cheat Easteun De

lay.
Skulling Race. Tho raco of au-

thors.
High Art Church's' Art of tlu?

Audes.
Sons of Mall-t- a Ilecnan and

Morrissey.
Wanted A rako, by tho author of

Tvt an hoe!
Sausage makeu's Sign Love mc,

lovo my dog.- - - -

Men or "J auk Members of target
'companies.

TlI t:iv,,, ,t. Pn,TnuTI,ni
of Gold-chaser- .

The Cocnterfeitek's Watchword
Never say die.
Morro for TnE Dancing Season

Hop' ou, hop' ever.
LiGnT, Fantastic Tow A steam-tu- g

towing a sail-boa-

The Question of the Day What
hall we do ?

Modern Chivalry Discussion is
tho bettor part of valor.

The Arab Giant's Morro Love
mo little, lovo me long.

Pictures Pic- -

turua painted to be rallied for.

iji EsnoN of TnE Day Whcro arc
tho Seven Cardinals?

The Lajt Rows of Summer The
late boat-race- s at Ilobokcn.

Waiter's Epitaph Ho couldn't
wait any longer--so he went.

Piscatorial. Who catch tho fos- -

? A. Tho geological fissures.
Tub Irrepressible Conflict.

P.eecher's "Conflict of tho Ages."
Paradox.--- V lion is a man most

(jQyn m tho world? When he is
Urj lip.
When Ossawatomio Brown supped

with Giddiugs, did they drink black
tea?

Agricultural What goes most
against a farmer's graiu? His mowing-m-

achine.

Made on the Spot. "Dot," at the
TV inter Gulden, has proved to be the
best speck of the season.

Firemen's Motto
Water, water, cvory-wher-

But not a drop to drink.
Political. Jo Coso suggests a9 a

candidato for the Mayoralty, in onno- -

sitiou to Mayor Tieman, John China
man.

Why Harry Howard Declined
the Medal. Because every medal
has a reverse, and every meddler is
sure to meet with one.

A rf" i t i rnt tup f.tjrTT

. . . .
makes ono pound two a day be said to
do u bio his capital?

A Conundrum for the Court Cir-

cular. Why is Baron Brain well's
wit like scandal? Becauso a Jittlo of
it goes a very great way.

Poor Pat! We are requested to
state that tho Pro-Pat-ri- a Lodge of the
Sons of Malta is not, as its name
would indicate, an Irish institution.

Chance.

Among tlio numerous absurdities of
popular thought and language, per-

haps the word "Chance" and the idea
generally attached to it, arc the most
puerile. Chance, fls g 'iiera'jy under
Stood, signifies something wiliout a
cause a complete paradox, in open
contradiction to all tho laws which
govern matter or spirit. Thus, if a
boy goes to a well for a pitcher of wa-

ter, and being startled by a dog's
barking, drops the pitcher, ho says it
was "chance." II a young gentleman
and a young lady meet at n party,
and, being mutually attracted, subse-

quently become man ami wife, they
say that their first meeting was "a
mere chance"' an.l that they might
have staid away, or been attracted hy
somebody else just as well. We beg
leave to differ entirely. In tho fits:
instance, the boy's birth was one very
important cause of his going tu the
well. Tho dog's ferocity, or fearj or
whatever emotion led to its barking,
was the immediate cause of th pitch- -

cr's fall, but if tho boy had not gone
to the well,the accident the "chance"'

j would not havo happened. If we
once allow that his birth hud any.
thing to do with his going to tho well,
wc place the first cause oi' t he broken
pitcher a long way back, for if Adam
had not been creat id or the world, in
short it is tolerably certain that the
bov would also have remained unborn.

'So with tho other case. The mar
riage of tho couple who "met by

'chance" depended upon the firt
'cumstances that ever occurred, aud
; less it had been foreseen, the
.riage must have taken place in pitc
I ol'all tho "chunces" in the world.

Wit and Humor.
rjCTNevcr rebuke a .child lor mer

riine:it It were well 'could wo all
laugh &i wo did twenty years ago.

Insults aro like counterfeit money
we can't help their being offered, but
we need not take thom.

ITT3 Surely it is a rrivilero tola
kissed by a breezo that has kissed ull
the pretty women in tho world.

DO"" Why would a urintvr make a
good lawyer ? Becauso he would al
ways be stiro to understand tho 'case.

...
OCT" Scandal, like the Nile, is fcd'.

by innumerable streams; but itia ex
trcmely difficult to trace to its truo
sourco.

"You are better fed thau taught,"
said a priest to a peasant. "Should
think 1 was," he replied, '"causa I
feed myself, but you teach mo."

Tho prevailing style of skirts allows
ladies iii hot weather to "lay off every
thing eke and ait in their bones," as
Rev. Sidney Smith onco wished to do.

Theolooioai,. Jo. Coso having
had the question propounded to him
whether he believed iu "original sin,"
replied that, fso far from it, ho had
found sin to be tho least original
thing in the whoh) world.

OCT Sarah," said a young mau thd
other day, to a lady of that name
"why don't you Wear ear-ring- s ?"--
"Because I haven't had my ears pierc-
ed." "I will bore them for yon, then."
"Thank you, Bir, you have done that
enough I"

DCr" Au idle man onco asked a coal
merchant what a peek of coal multi-
plied by flight, divided by four, with
a toil added to them, and a bushel sub-
tracted, wouM conic to ?

"Well, said the coal merchant, "if
you bum 'em they'll come to ashes."

DC3 Do you wish to see flotnd
tracts?" inquired acolportotir of a la-

dy who made her appearand at tho
door, in auswer to a lusty ring of tho
doorbell.

'Vo,"rorl;o tl,o UJj', "urirh
heels towards the door."

0GrAta recent exhibition of paint1
ings, a lady and hor son were regard
ing witti mucu interest a picture dca
ignated as "Luther at the Diit ot'
Worms." Tho bov asked. "MotherJ 7 j
I see Luther and the table, but vrhcrd
aro the worms?"

XT" Tho daughter of the proprietor
of a coal-miu- e in Pennsylvania waa
inquisitive as to the nature of hell;
upon which her father represented it
to be a large gulf of firo of most pro-
digious extent. "Pa," said slid,
"couldn't you get tho devil to blij his
coal of you 3"

Hydropathy. The following hitat
tho water-eur- o was mado by Charles
Lamb, and none bin himself could
have made so quaint a conceit: "It
is," said he, "neither now nor won-
derful; for it is as old as tho deluge,
which, in my opinion, killed word
than it cured."

DO'Friend Mallaby, I am pleasotl
that thee has got atlch a flue organ ill
thy church."

"But," said tho clergyman, "I
thought you wcro opposed to having
an organ in a church f

"So I am," replied friend Tommy;
"but then, if theo worships tho Lord
hy machinery, I would like thee to
havo a first-rat- e instrument."

Cf" Where was John Rogers
burnt to death?" eaid a teacher to oho
ot his pupils, in a commanding voice,
lie colli In't tell. "Tho ncxt."-- -'
Joshua knows," eaid tho little girl at

the foot of the class. "Well," said thd
teacher, "if Jisliua knows ho way
tell." 'In the Jirt" eaid Joshua,j
looking very solemn and wise. This
was tho last question.

That Fox's Tail. A gentleman
was so pi one to ex:igeration, that !m
found it necessary to instruct his ser-

vant to jog him whenever ho drew tho
long bow too freely. One day ho
was describing a fox ho had fflain, a
fox with a monstrous long brush, juito
"a mile long." John immediate!
jo, god his master.

Well," said he, ''perhaps not qriitor
so much, but I am sure it was hull'

Another jog !

"Or ifnut, about a quarter."
Jog again.

1 Well, I'll be Phot if it wasn't a LuQ

drc'l yards long 1"'

Another jog. '
t

Tho poor ttory tellef could beaf
this jogging no longer, but jumpiug:
up, exclaimed :
. "Zounds, rascal 1 will you not let

mv fox have a tail at all ?''.. '


